The Tragedy of Hamlet 

tiful! lackcof wit, cogecher with mo ft weakehams, all which fi t 
though I m oft powerfully and potently belieue , yet I hold it not 
honefty to haue it thus fet do wiieftor your felte fir (hall grow old: 
as I am ; iflike a Crab you could goe backeward. 

P^/.Thougb this be madneffc, yet there is method in’ c,vvil you 
walkeour of the ayre my Lord' 

Ham. Into my graue. 

Volo. Indeede that’s out of the ayre 5 how pregnant fometimes 
his replies are, a happines that often mudnes hits on, which reafon 
andfandficy could not fo profperoufly be dliuered of. I wjUleaue 
him and my daugbter.My Lord,l wi'l cake my lean e of you’, 

Ham. You cannot take from me any thing that I will not more 
■willingly par; withall : except my life , except my life, except my 
life. Enter (fiiilder]}erne,and Rofoncraus. 

Volo, Fare you well my Lord, 

Ham. Thcfe tedious old fooles. 

Volo, Yougoctofeekethe Lord Hamlet > there he is. 

R of. Godfaueyoufir. 

Guyl, My honor’d Lord. 

Rof. My moftdeere Lord. 

Ham. My exelenc good friends, how doft thou (jttilderjleruil 
A Rofencraas, good lads how doe you both? 

As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guyl. Happy, in that we are not cuet happy on Fortunes lap, 
We are not the very button. 

H am. Nor the foies of her fhooe.. 

Rof. Neither my Lord. 

LLow. Then you line about her waft, or in the middle of her fa* 

Guyl, Faith herpriuates we. (uois. 

Ha.h\ the fecret parts of fortune,oh mod true, flic is a ftrumpet 
What newes? 

%of. None my Lord.but the worlds grownenoneft. 

H am. Then is Doomes day neere,but your newes is not true; 
But in the beaten way of friendfhip, what make you at Elfonowd 

Rof. To vifityou my Lord, no ocher occafion. 

Hdfw.Bsgger that I am,! am euer poore in thankes,but I thank 
you, and Cure deate friends, my thankes are too deare a halipeny: 
were you not fent for?is it your o wne inclining? is it a free vifita- 
tion?corae,come,deale iuftly with m:,comc,come^iay fpeake. 

Gay. What fhould we fay my Lord? 

• • Ham 


if you loiie me hold not off* 
anticipation preuent your 


Prince of Demark*. , 

, ,, .uinahnrto’th Dutpofe;y° u were fent for, and tnereis 
V Tof confeffiof in your fookes , which your modeftyes haue not 
cufc enough to cuUour , I know the good King and Quce*e hau 

fent for y oU * , T 

i’o what end my Lord r , r i 

tj That you muft teach me :but let me comure you , y ^ 

• V rt f our fellowflnppe by the confonancy of out yontn, by the 
Ration of our euerpeferued loue ; and by what more deare a 
better propofer can charge you withall , bee cuen and dire& VU- 
mc e whether you were fent for or no- 
Ro[ What fay you ? 

Ham Nay then I haue an eye of you, 

Guyl My Lo: d wee were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why fo fhalifory 
^couerv and your fecrecie to the King and £ueene moult no tea- 
rher L haue of late, but wherefore I know not, loft all my. ratrth , 
fofeon all cuftome of exercifes, and indeede it goes loe hcauily with 
mydifpofition , tint this goodly frame the earth , feemes to mpe a 
ftevill promontoric , this moft excellent Canopie tnc ayre , .oo..e 
vou this braue ore-hanged firmamenr, this maiefticali roofc fret- 
ted with golden fee , why it appearth nothing co mee but a fou.e 
and peftilent congregation of vapours. What pecce ofworke is a 
man > how noble in resfon , how infinit in faculties , in forme and 
moouing, how expreffe and admirable in adlion, how like an An- 
gell in apprehenfion, how like a God : the beauty oft he world ; the 
parragon of Annima!cs,and yet to mee, what is this Quinteffcnce of 
duft f man delights not mee nor woman neither , though by your 
finding you feemc to fay fo» 

R of My Lord there was no fuch ft iffe in my thoughts, 

H am. Why did yee laugh then, when Ifaid man'dclights not me. 
R of To thinke my Lord if you delight not in man, what Lenton 
entertainement the players fiial receiite from you, wee coted them 
on the way , and hether are the coming to offer you feruice. 

H am. He that playes the King fhai be welcome, his Maiefty dial 
haue tribute on mee, the aduentcroiis Knight final vfe his foyle and 
target, the louer dial nor fing gratis, the humorous man dial end his 
part in peace and the Lady dial fay t her mind freely : or the blanke 
verfq dial hault for’t. What players are they ? 

Ro/. Euen thofe you were won: to take fuch delight in, the Trage- 
dians of tbiCitty. 


